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wet  swamp    Otherwise  we  have  been misinformed  by
French tradition "
He was not speaking quite seriously Yet he was honestly
startled by the brilliance of the weather, and by the beauty
of the English landscape
Lucille and her husband, Arthur Marshall, met them
with a car at Victoria station, and drove them for an hour
and a half through the English countryside after they had
left the outskirts of London Armand sat rather silent next
to his brother in law, who took the wheel Lucille, looking
radiant with happiness, sat in the back seat, holding her
mothers hand, and chattering rapidly in French like a
schoolgirl home for the holidays Armand listened to her
while he stared ahead with smiling and observant eyes
Maman, this is England ' I have fallen in love with
England The English people are very kind to me. Of
course I have no doubt they think I am a strange creature,
but they hide their thoughts and make the best of me '
Lots of distinguished people have called on me—for Arthur s-
sake, of course Some of them are officers who fought in
the war, and of course I am a little afraid of their wives.
They all play golf, which is a game of extreme difficulty to
a Frenchwoman Nevertheless I am learning to play gol£
It is necessary to play golf if one is the wife of an Englishman.
Otherwise one would lose his affection and esteem Is it
not so, Arthur ?"
Arthur, at the wheel, grinned good humouredly and
answered in English
"It's a very helpful game m married life
Lucille translated this answer for the benefit of her mother,
and then called out to Armand
"Armand, my dear, I think we had a little controversy about
the English climate ? Acknowledge that you see the sun '"
*It is there," he admitted     "What about to-morrow ?*
"I have been praying for fine weather," she told him
* I believe my prayers are going to be answered "

